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NA 


"Stoney! lm home!" Nate called down the hallway of the large, mid-century ranch he shared with his boyfriend 


of a year. 


Stone was twenty-three when Nate met him. He was forty-six. People looked at them strangely when they 
went out. Nate's friends warned him that, eventually, Stone would leave him for someone closer to his age. Or 
worse, take all of Nate's money and then leave him. They both agreed that nobody understood their 
relationship or knew what they both gained from being together. They both felt that nobody else in their lives 
could relate and satisfy their needs quite like the other. So, to them, it made perfect sense that they were 


together and what nobody else understood or knew about them was not their problem. 


"Baby?" Nate called again as he emptied his pockets of his keys, wallet, and phone. He dropped them into the 
large, swirled glass bowl which sat on the table in the foyer, below the beveled mirror. Nate smiled to himself 
when he noticed Stone's keys and wallet in the bowl as well. Just when he was about to turn and go find Stone, 


Nate noticed movement in the mirror. 


He turned and immediately gasped. "Holy oh, wow. You look .." Nate brought a hand up to his mouth and stood 
there, staring at his boy. 


Stone stood at the end of the hall, next to the bedroom door, leaning his shoulders against the wall and his 
hips jutted out slightly. But it was what he was wearing that made Nate stare with his chin hitting the floor. 
Stone's long, light brown hair was teased and lightly sprayed to stand out in every direction. He turned his head 
to reveal thickly lined eyes and pink, glossy lips. The strapless bustier tightly encased his chest and thin waist, 
the silver hook and eye closures dotted from his breastbone down to his navel. The tutu skirt was several 
thick layers of black tulle which skimmed his thighs, his fishnet-covered thighs. The patent leather, knee-high, 
lace-up boots with the five-inch stiletto heel left Nate in complete awe. 


With a deep pout, Stone studied his fingernails which were polished black. He flicked his eyes up to level a stare 
at Nate. "You're late, Daddy." 


"I know, gorgeous," Nate immediately slipped into his role. "It couldn't be helped, sweet baby girl. I'm sorry." 
With a toss of his hair, Stone huffed and turned his back on Nate, entering the bedroom. 


The older man followed, grinning to himself. He was delighted to see Stone stretched out across the bed on his 


stomach, knees bent and feet in the air, ankles crossed. 

‘lm so sorry, precious. Do you forgive Daddy?" 

"Uh-uh." Stone frowned. 

Nate toed off his shoes and started to unbutton his shirt. Leaving it partially opened - Stone always loved it 
when he could see his chest hair-, Nate reached his hands to Stone's leather-clad calves. Caressing the 
leather, sliding his hands over Stone's toned legs, Nate groaned, "Princess, you know what Daddy likes." 


He glanced over his shoulder and gave Nate an icy glare. 


Nate moaned softly, leaning over and letting one of the pointy heels press into his chest while he ran his 
tongue down the side of the other boot. 


"Come on, beautiful. Don't stay mad," Nate purred. "Daddy's home now and he wants to make it up to you." His 
hands slid down to Stone's knees and then continued to his thighs. 


But, as Nate tried to push his fingers between Stone's legs, they were forced out by the boy clenching his 
thighs tighter together. Nate smiled as he straightened up and resumed undressing. Once naked, he held his 
cock in his right hand. 


"Don't you want my cock, cutie?" 


Stone shook his head without turning to look at Nate. 


"Are you sure about that? You love Daddy's cock. Come on, here it is." 
"Have fun jerking off tonight." 


With a smirk, Nate continued, "Now, now. Don't be like that. You wouldn't have put on this pretty little outfit if 
you didn't want to get Daddy all excited” 


"Get excited,” Stone replied, finally turning his head. "Doesn't mean I'm gonna do anything about it" 


Nate unlocked Stone's ankles and fought him to pry his legs apart. He growled and told the boy, "Yes, it does. 
My princess is gonna take Daddy's cock nice and deep." 


Stone struggled against the older man. "You gonna force me?" 
"If | have to. But something tells me you'll be begging for it sooner rather than later." 


With another huff, Stone shook his head. But, as Nate's hands slipped under the tutu, he turned and gave the 


older man a wicked, little grin One hand cupped Stone's ass cheek, fingertips bumping into something hard. 
"Princess!" 

| was getting it ready for your cock, Daddy, but you decided to be late. So you don't get my ass." 

Nate pressed two fingers to the end of the metal butt plug, pushing it deeper. "Oh, | think | do." 


Stone swallowed and let out a little groan as he tried to squirm away. Nate clamped his hands down on the top 


of his thighs and then climbed onto the bed, leaning over the boy's back. 
"Get off of mel God, stop it, Daddy!" 


"I don't think so, baby. I'm horny." Nate hissed in his ear before taking an earlobe between his teeth. "Give 
Daddy what he needs, Princess." 


"No." Stone sounded much less convincing as Nate nibbled on his ear. 


Nate noted Stone's hands balling the sheets into his fists. With a little grin, he purred, "That's my baby. Tell 
Daddy you want it." 


As he felt a hand slip under the tutu again, Stone sighed, "No, Daddy." 
"Aw, beautiful," Nate moaned. The hand slipped between Stone's legs and rubbed his balls. "You can't fool me." 


He lifted his ass slightly and Nate slid his hand under Stone, rubbing his palm along his hard cock. 


"Daddy," Stone purred. 

"Yes, pet? What do you want?" 

The boy rolled his hips as he turned his head look up at Nate with a hazy smile. "I want .." 
"Yes, Princess?" 

"Want," He sighed and rolled his hips again, sliding his cock against Nate's hand. 

"Tell me, baby. Say it 

"Want you ..” 

"Yes, love. | want you, too." 


"Want you to get off of me and enjoy sleeping on the couch tonight with your fucking cock in your hand!" 
Stone let out an evil laugh as he scrambled out from under Nate. 


Nate reached for him as he fell forward on the bed. "Hey! Get back here!" 


Standing in front of Nate with his hands on his hips, Stone shook out his hair and laughed. "No, you go out on 


the couch! l'm mad at youl" 


With a smirk, Nate shook his head. He slowly rolled onto his back and moved to lay back against the pillows. He 
bent an arm behind his head, gazing at Stone as he stroked himself. 


"Finel" Stone huffed. "Ill go out on the couch." 

Just as Stone turned to leave the room, Nate laughed softly. He froze. 

"God, you're fucking adorable. Come here, cutie." 

Crossing his arms over his chest, Stone shook his head. 

"Please, baby?" 

"You were late. | waited a long time with this plug in my ass." 

| know. You're such a good girl. If you let me take it out, I'll make Daddy's baby feel so good" 


Stone turned his head slightly. "How?" 


Slowly shaking his head, Nate drawled, "Every way imaginable." 

The boy seemed unconvinced. He remained where he was and adjusted his top. 

"Take that off for me." 

Stone laughed. 

"Please, baby?" 

"Why should |?" 

"Because you love Daddy and like to make him happy." 

If Daddy wanted to make me happy, he wouldn't have been late." 

"Daddy's gonna make it up to you, beautiful" 

"Prove it.” 

"Come here." 

Narrowing his gaze at Nate, Stone climbed onto the bed again, crawling up to straddle Nate's legs and carefully 
lean in with his hands planted on the bed on either side of Nate's hips. Nate very carefully took Stone by the 
chin and brought him closer, kissing his pouting lips. 

"You look amazing. I'm gonna make you feel amazing. Turn around and let Daddy take that plug out." 


Carefully, to avoid poking Nate with one of his heels, Stone turned around with a knee on either side of the 
older man. He placed his elbows on the bed between Nate's legs and arched his back. 


Nate moaned at the sight presented before him. "Good girl," He murmured while his hands traveled up Stone's 


thighs. 


He pushed the tutu up to get a better look at the plug in Stone's gorgeous little ass. Taking a firm hold of the 
base, Nate slowly jiggled it a little, making the boy moan, 


"That's it, Princess." 
"Take it out, Daddy." 


"Yes, my love." Very slowly, Nate started to pull the little silver plug free. He groaned as his cock twitched, 


yearning to be buried deep in the boy's plush, pink hole. Nate set the plug down and immediately took Stone's 
ass in both hands, pulling it back to his mouth. He used the tip of his tongue to flick against the rim, teasing 
Stone. 

"Daddy," He breathlessly moaned. 


Nate answered by pushing his tongue inside and lapping. He pulled back and hummed. "You even used my 


favorite lube." 

"I know what you like,” Stone replied over his shoulder. 

"And | know what you like." With a little smile, Nate returned his attention to the boy's sweet, sexy ass. He 
sealed his lips against the hole and sucked on it, using his tongue to lick and tease. When Stone shifted slightly, 
Nate paused and pulled back "Get your hand off your cock right now." 

"Daddy, please." 

"Now, Princess. Or it all stops right now." 

"| want to comel" 

"I know, baby. You will" 

"Now!" 

"No." And Nate began to pull away some more. 

"Okay! Okay, fine." 

"You can touch Daddy's cock, instead." 

Stone found that if he arched a little more, he could rub himself against Nate's hard dick. While Nate allowed 
him get away with it, he decided to push Stone. Using some spit, he pushed a middle finger into his hole while 
licking all around it. Initially, he slowly thrust the finger in and out. Then Nate bent it slightly and pressed the 
end of it against the boy's prostate, making him lift his head and yelp. 

"Hmm, did | find your little boy button, Princess?" 

"Fuck," Stone grumbled. "Yes. Do it again." 

Nate grinned and swept his fingertip over the spot again while he nibbled on Stone's ass cheek. The boy let out 


another loud yelp, dipping his back and rolling his hips. Nate quickly slid his free hand underneath Stone and 
found his cock. While he fingered him, he also slowly stroked the boy. Nate loved working Stone up like this. He 


loved playing with the boy and driving him right to the brink before very slowly dragging him back. 

"Where did you put the lube? Do you want to be Daddy's dirty little whore? Want to ride me?" 

Throwing a grin over his shoulder, Stone replied, "Its under your pillow, Daddy." 

He reached under the pillow and pulled out the bottle of cherry-flavored lube. Nate squirted a liberal amount 
onto his fingers and very gently pushed them into Stone. Pumping them in and out a few times, he quickly 


prepped the boy before patting his butt. "Okay, up for me." 


After Stone slowly inched forward a bit to give Nate access to his cock, the older man squirted some more 


lube onto himself. 

Stone watched over his shoulder. "Daddy?" 

"Yes, love?" 

"Do you want me to take the top off now?" 

Nate glanced up from watching his hand stroke his cock, spreading the lube over it. "Oh, yes, baby. | do." 

Stone straightened up on his knees, giving Nate a little grin over his shoulder as he started at the top and 
undid each of the small hooks on the bustier. Once it was completely opened, he slowly pulled it to the opposite 
side of himself from where he was looking over his shoulder. Stone tilted his head back, letting his hair tumble 


down his back, as he dropped it to the floor. 


Nate groaned as he let his eyes wander over his boy's hair and his naked back and slim waist. "Come back 
here, my little slut, and get on" 


Carefully leaning back, Stone reached behind himself for Nate's dick with one hand and lowered his ass onto it. 
Nate groaned as he lifted the tutu so he could watch. 


"Can you pull this thing over your head? | want to see all of my beautiful baby." 


It was awkward, but Stone managed to pull the skirt up, over his head, and off. He threw it to the floor. All 
that was left now were the fishnet stockings and the boots. 


"Good girl," Nate murmured as his hands swept over Stone's hips and continued up his back, into his hair. 


As he started to move, slowly bouncing up and down on Nate's cock, Stone tilted his head back again, giving the 
older man all of his thick hair. Nate took two handfuls of it and gently pulled down, causing Stone to gasp and 
arch his back. He pushed his ass out and down, grinding on Nate, who held him there with the tight grip on his 
hair and then thrust himself up. 


"Stay just like that, whore. Let Daddy fill that little pussy.’ 


Stone's hands flailed out as he moaned, searching for something to grab onto. Finding nothing, he reached back 
and curled his fingers around the heels of his boots. 


"Good girl. Don't you touch that cock." 

Through gritted teeth, Stone hissed, "I'm not!" 

Nate stopped and roughly pushed Stone over, onto his hands and knees. As he shifted, he made Stone move 
down the bed a bit. "Put that ass in the air for Daddy," He growled. As Stone did so, Nate moved up, onto his 


knees behind the boy. He took hold of his ass in one hand and pushed his cock in with the other. 


Stone arched deeply, sliding his arms out beyond his head. He moaned loudly when Nate gripped him by the hips 
and started to move faster, thrusting hard and deep. 


"Whose pussy is this?" 

"Yours, Daddy!" 

"Good girl. You want to come?" 

"Yes! Yes, please!" 

Nate took Stone's cock in his hand and stroked it hard and with the same intense rhythm as he drove into the 
boy. "Good. Come for me. Scream, baby. Let Daddy know how much you love being his little whore." He used his 
thumb to slide against the underside of the head of Stone's dick, making the boy howl and shudder. "That's my 
baby," Nate purred. "Come for Daddy." 

"Please! Fuck! Don't stop!" 

"Never, my love." 

The thumb swept across the tip, smearing the pre-come that was leaking out. Nate leaned over Stone's back 
and gave him a soft bite on the shoulder. With a couple more teasing strokes, he had Stone a whimpering, 
shaking mess. The boy's knees slid a little farther apart as he ground his forehead into the bed. 

"Come on, baby. | know you want to come." 


"Please, Daddy" 


"I know, my sweet litle slut. Go on, explode all over my hand. | want to feed it to you." 


With a loud howl, Stone finally reached his orgasm. He slammed himself back on Nate's cock, threw his head 
back and screamed as his come pumped into Nate's waiting hand. Nate reached and pushed his fingers against 
Stone's lips. The boy parted them and moaned as he sucked them clean, 

"Where do you want my load?" 

With a hazy grin, Stone gazed over his shoulder. "All over my face, Daddy." 

Nate's mouth fell open and he could only stare at Stone for a moment as he willed himself not to come right 
then and there. "O-okay, baby. Stay right there." He slowly pulled out of Stone and carefully got to his feet, 
wobbling a little. Nate moved to the end of the bed and held his cock in one hand. "Come here, slut." 


Stone crawled to the end of the bed and opened his mouth wide, licking his bottom lip as his big, pretty eyes 
gazed up at Nate. "Give it to me, Daddy." 


"Oh, my fucking god. You're fucking gorgeous." Nate muttered as he stroked his cock hard and fast, reaching 
his other hand under Stone's chin to hold him still. With a couple more pumps, he slid his fist to head of his 
cock, feeling it throb as he hit Stone's cheek with a string of come. Another spurt hit the boy on the nose and 
the upper lip before one last ribbon of come sprayed the other cheek and the corner of his mouth. 

A slow smile spread across Stone's lips as he waited for Nate to recover and then opened his mouth. 

"Want Daddy to clean you up, baby?" 

Stone nodded. 


"All right.” Nate gently took his face in both hands and leaned over. He licked the boy's face, lapping up all of 


his come, and then gave Stone a deep kiss. 
When he was released, Stone melted into the bed and sighed. "You were so fucking good. | love you, Nate." 


Nate kissed his head and then gave him a hard slap on his ass. "I love you, too, Princess. Next time, I'm coming 


all over those fucking boots." 


"If you're late again, there won't be a next time." 


